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in whispers to one another. Soon after leaving Ari a little stir
was caused by the entrance into the compartment of two
aboriginal women, evidently persons of some importance for they
were well dressed and much bedecked. They belonged to the
Tsou tribe and presented a curious combination of haughtiness
and timidity. Their male relations, cautiously avoiding the
proximity of human companions, rode on a pile of timber in an
open truck immediately behind our carriage—finely built,
handsome savages, in a state of almost complete nudity. One or
two other women of more lowly condition and half a dozen attrac-
tive children accompanied the men. An illustrated magazine
thatl was reading soon attracted the attention of my lady fellow-
travellers, one of whom was seated beside me. Up till then they
had demurely kept their eyes fixed upon the floor, but the bright
colours of my book's pages were irresistible. Their shyness dis-
appeared, they began to discuss together the illustrations that I
now frankly held out for them to see. Unfortunately there was
no one in the compartment who knew their tongue, but their
own quick and intelligent minds evidently sufficed to give them
a clear indication of what the pictures represented, \Yhen a little
later they left the carriage I made them a present of the magazine
to their quite evident delight. They stepped down to the plat-
form thrilled and happy. Both were handsome women of refined
type, bearing themselves with dignity and of fine carriage.
Women of the Tsou tribe do not tattoo their faces, a custom
which renders so unattractive their sisters of the Atawal people*
Their dress was clean and voluminous and they wore many
trinkets, necklaces of metal and glass beads and large gilt ear-
rings in the Chinese style. It was evident that they had come
into contact with civilisation and adopted some of its refinements.
The men on the contrary were typical but attractive Barbarians.
Their long hair partly concealed and bound into a sort of hood,
was drawn forward from the nape of the neck to hang in a heavy
fringe over the forehead, descending as far as the eyebrows.
One, a chief, wore on his head his sign of office, a long white
feather.
Formosa is a most beautiful island and much did I regret my
inability to remain longer in that very attractive country. The
Japanese give every facility to the traveller and are desirous that
the place be more often visited and better known. The For-
mosans struck me as sturdy hard-working good-natured people,
pleasant to travel amongst and easily satisfied, The smallest

